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FEHSEEEE 
EEEDELEEED 


DIALOGUE 


BETWEEN 


Mounſon, Mildmay and Wallop. 


Mildmay. Nt: I before God, Ile never kill my felf for 
the matter; for here, as long as he lives, a 
man is ſure of his life : but when a man's dead, he's ſure of 
nothing. 

Wallop. No , I pray be not ſo prophane as to think up- 
on'c ; alaſs ſhall we kill our ſelves, and go to our Graves 
anathematiz'd by all the holy Perſons of the Gang? The 
Lord forbid. 

Mounſon. How kill our ſelves ? what wrong our own 
Fleſh and Blood? I would not do't for a thouſand worlds. 

Wellep. Nor I, I proteſt, though Iam of opinion, that it 
isno Goſpel- combort to live miferably; for {till Life's Life; 
and all that a man can ſay of a Life, without Content, is, 
thas it is a life in Cuerpo : and that a man is put to walk to 
his long Home, without _ Cloak of his Pleaſures. 


Mildmay. 


. (a) 

KMildmay. Why then let's live in Cxerpe3 for who would 
—— eh bis Cloak than be hang'd, 

Mounſen. Why *cis well known Brother Mildmay, that 
Thou and I are Old: Doggs at Suffering ; have not I bin 
beaten by my Wifc ? and wer'c not Thou beaten by a Foot- 
boy. Yet lendured like Cate, and Thou like avy ocher Ro- 
matte Before God | had rather meet with 10000. curſt 
Wives, than with chis-one plaguy Fellow, whom the Poets 
call grimm Death. 

Waffop. To tell ye the Truth Gentlemen, I have no great 
confidence in the other World. Be there any good Parkes, 
and fine Houſes there ? for if there be but ;uch things there, 
and a long Parliament to beſtow um, | believe 1 ſhould 
have my ſhare, 

Moxnſon:,” There be three things that make Life happy 
( for in my time , I have beena Reader of Echicks ) There 
is your Bonn Bonicm , and that's Good Drink ; there's your 
Bonum Melius , and that's Good Heat; and there's your Bo- 
num Optimum , and that's Geed Whores. And now Italk of 
Whores, (for thoiigh the ſence of my Puniſhment be a little 
heavy- upon my Spirit ,''yet you mult give me leave to have 
a lictle fling at um ) Vle tell ye they are conveniencies not 
to be deſpiſed ; I have known um ever fince I was a Page; 
for. from a Page I came to bea Lord, and'am now going 
from a Lord to a Page again. Then the Chamber. maids 
allur'd me, and the kind Waiting- women entic'd me, troth 
*«was the merrieſt Jife that ever [| lead in my life. The 
- Devil was in me to be mounting and aſpiring ; for had 1 

mever aſpired , I had never been troubled with theſe State- 
affiirs ;_ a Plague o' theſe State-affairs; hadit not been for 
them, 1had bin eicher Paging it , or ſtallyonizing or pimp- 
ing it to this hzur. Now to make a good Pimp there doe 
b-long three things ; good Languge, good Acquaintance, 
and Secreſie. My dear Brethren, pray mark my words; for 
perhaps our Suffering may beget Compaſſion, and Compaſ- 
fion our Liberty , and then 'twill bea good Trade : and the 
famous Nanna in Aretine tells the fair Pippa, that if ſhe 
Rept cloſe to her inftruRtions, that ſhe ſhould be _——_ 

| [ 


UMI 


% 


UMI 


(3) 
the word thrice) « blefſed, blefled, bleſſed woman. 1 fay 
therefore there be three things which make a Pimp, the 
which as I have before rehearſed them, ſol leave you to 
make uſe of them according to that grear diſcretion which 1 
have experienced in you. - As for your Whores, they have 
many devices; for as Milliners have in their Shops, Ri- 
bande, Scarfes, Gloves, Pins, Fancies, Laces, and the like; 
ſo have Whores in their Magazines, Jeſts, Smiles, Kiſſes, 
and Glances , and thoſe that can fell their Ware at the beſt 
rates, and make moſt of their Commodirie:;z | {ay in the pro- 
ducing, or- procuring, -or helping a Friend co ſuch, ſhall you 
get great honour , andgreat praiſe, and efteem from your 
Friend. Vle tell yea Story Gentlemen , 'cis true that 'tis 
not much to the purpoſe ; but 'cis therefore thac | cell ic. 
A Lady lay ſick ofthe Collick, and one time her pain fo cn- 
nk thatevery body thought ſhe would have expired, a 
DoRor therefore that lay inthe Houſe was preſently cal- 


led, twas late in thenight, and the Door .bad a cuſtome 


to lye without his ſhire , wherefore being har'd cut of bis 
ſleep, he onely throws a ſhort Cloak of his Boys abouthis' 
Shoulders, and comes down, the Cloak reached not down 
to his Navel, ſa that the Company began to turn their La» 
mentations into Laughter when they beheld him 5. when 
he drew near the bed , the ſame Viſion which h1d made the 
Company ſo merry, appeared likewiſe to the fick Lady, who 
ſecing it, fell intoas great a laughter as the reſt , the force: 
whereof opened her Poſteriors fo, that ſhe farted, and was 
cured. Whereupon ſhe cryes to the Door, you may Corer 
your Toole now Sir, for 1 am pretty well, You fee whas 
*tis to have a good Toole. A good Toole cures many 
Diſeaſes , but ic-will not cur? our Diſeaſe. . For now me 
thinks | feel the Rope twitching me again-to the re-confi- 
deration of our Aﬀfiitions. Let me ſee, where were we 2 
we were, [think , apon the diſcovery of another World; 
or more particularly of that which is call'd the Other 
World; for if there be another world , it would be well 
for us to get Thicher before we be put go too much ſhame 
in This. £3190 $2) 
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4) 
Wallop. The other = what is the other world? 
Moynſon. Nay | know no more what the other world is, 
or where ic is; no more then the Great Turk. 

Mildmay, Let, us then leave the Conſideration thereof, ta 
the Coplideration of the Grave Divines, for my part] have 
nothing/to ſay'to the other world, neither do | defire-that 
rhas way have any thing to (ay to me. *Tis this world that 
troub'es me. 

Wabop. 1 muſt looſe my Gentility, but I ſhall have my life! 
Yes! why then farewell Gentilicy. - 


Mounſen. And I mult lobſe my Lordſhip: Why Locdlhip, . 
Vle tell thee, rather then looſe-my life, I'le pars with thee as 


willingly as a man parts with a ſcoulding wite. 

Mildmay. And | muſt looſe my Knighthood, Oh good 
Sir Knightbood farewell to thee, 1 (ay again: to thee, God 
buy, nay: 1 ſay again to thee, farewell and be hang'd, that's 
twice God buy. 

Wallop. For what is Gentility ? 

l. Mounſon. Why 'tis a badge, or as ſome adde, a badge of 
onour. 

Walop. Nay an's be but a badge, let ic walk z let Porters 
and Water-men vear badges, I'le wear none. 

. What's a Knighthood ? 

Webop. A thing to make women proud wichall. 

Mildmay. Then'ctis not to be worn any longer. Women 
are proud enough of themſelves. 

Wallep. Nor-is this all, Knighthoods do but ran men in«» 
toconvinual Dangers and Hazzardy, as for example; Theres 
your Knight of Mate, who mutt be alwaies fighting againſt 
the Turk : And theres youe Knighe of che Barb, who tval- 
waies bound to be Hazzacding his life for diftrefled Virgins 
and Widdows fosloogh. 

. Mildmay. To. what purpoſe then fhould I keep my 
Knighthood, for intend: not to hazzard my lifd upon any: 
of theſe foolifiufcores, 71 7 1 | 

Mounſon. What's a Lordſhip ? 

Halop. A tide of Hogour.. 


Mounſon, A title of a Fart ;, let umtake it, let um take its: 


 Wallop. Why ſhame, 4'word conſiſting of five letcers, ag 
many: other words 'do, but *cwill netther bite, nor ftab, nor 
drown a man, 

Mounſon. Why (hould we be more aftaid of ſhame, then 
every piſs-taile girle that is whipt ay the Carts aſe, *cis no 
Hobgoblin,is it ? x 
Wale. No, *ris no Hobgoblin, *zit only a word as] told 
you before. 

Mounſon, Why then let ſhame kiſs my back-fide, 

Mildmey, As for wearing Ropes about. oar necks, I have 
heard of a King that had a halter about his neek, yea the 
great King of the Afyriens , and that's my comfort. 

Wallop. Come let's ſhake hands , we are like to be fellow 
Collegiates a good while. 

Mildmay. There be ſeven dayes in a Week, and fifty two 
Weeks in a year 3 what, of that, cann's we live merrily for 


_ all chis? There is. Monday. 


Mounſon. Monday you ſay, why let Monday be ſet apart 
for playing at Tick-zack, with ſeven yards of plum pud- 
ding for dinner , and black-pots of ale 3. doſen per man. 
Tueſday ſhall be for telling of tales till 5, a Clock in the af- 
ternoon : after that, Wenches, Wedneſday for ſtudying 
Necromfincy : after that, Carnal recreationagain, and ſo 
go drunk to bed: Thurſday for receiving our Wives Let- 
ters, and Anſwering them, then play at ſpan-farthing as 
long as we can ſee, after that, fing old Roſe. Friday to 
laugh at our Creditors, repeat our ſeverall Tricks and 
Cheats, to praiſe choſe that did befty, with a Buſhell of buc- 
ter'd Apple-pie for ſupper. Saturday for inditing a Hiſtory 
of Fepann, and wrigng the-memorials of the Emperor of 
Greettend, a work which was never yet andertaken by any 
bady; and will be of very great Contequence to thoſe that 
Whoriog all the day long.day for Drinking, Wenching and 

IW, ally. 
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_ Truly for my part fellow the inicytin of 
Learned man, | mean NE IIONS Pſeudo» Evangelicapa- 


pr anabgtſioſumntetbr Witexs | who / is: daid; to 
the beſt invention of any tnag in the world, and is re- 
ported to have found out, after great labour, who was the 


—_— -5 amy advice of Autho 

= 0 an ras 
cenalaly we jw hg go amiſs; wm, ue the na 
of. a ' new Society requires the making of new Lawes, and 
new Officers , and greater number of Afociates, "Th beſt 
that we ftay for more pany" , Which 1 hear will be ere 
long 'ſent to us, and fo leave the further confideration 
of the whole to our next Meeting. 


FINIS. 


AN ADVERTISEMENT. | 


pe Therg.is lately Publiſhed Manes Orechtefiai 
ne The Moen of the Kirk, fold by moſt 
Book-lell ers: 
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